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A TRADITIONAL FOLK TALE FROM THE ANCIENT GAELIC
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(Copyright, 190, by Seumas MacManus.)
Ciad, Ceud and Mith-Ceud were the
three song of the king of Norway. All
over the world they were celebrated
as fine, brave fellows, and they had
come to think themselves so, too.

On a day after Ctad had been walk-
ing by the shore for a long time, think-
ing, he came back to his father’s castie.
He said to his father and his broth-
ers: “Ceud and Mith-Ceud and Ciad
are celebrated far and wide as great
heroes and gallant champions, but I
have just been thinking, do we de-
serve this? Neither of us has ever
done anything great. 1 think it is not
right to bear the name of champion
without having done anything to earn
it. J will 1eave my father's castle and
o away and prove my right to the
title of Hero, or, if I fail, I will never
¢ome back.”

The King of Norway tried hard to
persuade him not to go, but Ciad would

g
Son of the King of Dorwayg. g

s MacManus.

twelve greatest champions of the
{ world, ordering them to bring me this
| bottle. None of them got it, but in-
| stead, the twelve lost their lives. As

you are a king's son and a hero, I put
| Geasa upon you to bring me this bottle

of Joca of the Queen of the Island of
the Riches of the World, and hand it
/to me on this spot in three years and
ia day from now.”

Ciad said: “I accept the Geasa,
| Dark Eye.”
‘ Dark Eye thanked him, he helped her
into her hoat; she pushed off and sail-
{ed away and away until he lost sight
| of her.
| Then Ciad turned and walked back
i to his father’s castle. He told his
| father of his adventure and of the
Geasa that had been laid on him.

“My poor bey,” his father said, “I
am very sorry for vou. There are not
three in all the world who know where
i the Island of the Riches of the World
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not be persuaded. He said:
sorely ashamed of myself for bearing
a title that T have not deserved,”
Then, when the king found that
Ciad was bent on going, he asked him

to take the pick of his men to accom- |

pany him in his adventures.
Ciad said:
The king could not
take any men,
Early next morning Ciad was up.and |

induce him to

breakfasied. He took his arms and his | take nine men.

shield with him, and started off. He|
went to the seashore, and traveled
away, and away, along it.

When he had been traveling for three |
hours, he saw a speck far out at sea,
but it was coming nearer and getting
bigger every minute.

At last he saw it was a beat, and
when it came still nearer, he saw that

a woman sai in it. When it was nearer
still, he saw that she was a very beau- |
tiful lady.

He stood his ground, as the boat was
coming straight toward him.

At length the boat's keel grated on
the gravel, and Ciad helped the young
lady on shore.

He maid: “Beautiful ladvy, who are
yea? Where do you come from? Or
where do you go all alone?”

“Before 1 answer that,” she said,
‘give me vour name; for I ‘will not re- |
ply to these questions unless you are
of royal blood.”

He said: “TI am of royal blood. I

am Ciad, son of the king of Norway."”
She said: “1 am glad of that. I am
Dark Fye, the daughter of the king of |
France. From France I have come,
but where I am going I do not know.
For a year and a day I have been
wandering over the seas in this little
boat, seeking for a champion. A cruel
stepmother has laid a spell on me, |

‘1 aml

“No, I'll go by myself.” |

| was bent on fulfilling his Geasa.

| Bet

rout on his quest,

| ship was one person, a great giant,

| King of Norway, a hero.

is, and even if you could find that, you
wouid lose your life in trying to take
| the hottle of Toca.”

| Ciad said that better men than he
had already lost their lives in the
search, so it would be no shame for

{ him if he, too, losi his.
His father asked him
times nines of

to take nine
men with him, if he
But Ciad said: “No. I shall net
Give me a shin and
let my brothers Ceud and Mith-Ceud
go along with me. If it is possible to
the Bottle of Ioca of the Queen
of the Isiland of the Riches of the
World, I, with Ceud and Mith-Ceud,
will get it. If it is impossible, then
yvour nine times nine nines of men
would be lost to you, as well as us.”
His father gave him the best ship
in the harbor, and with Ceud and
Mith-Ceud, Ciad, on the morrow, set

They sailed for two days and two
nights without meeting any adventure:
and on the third day they saw a speck
on the sea, far off. Very soon they saw
it was a ship coming towards them.
The nearer they came to it, they found
that it was very large, and when they
came very near, they saw that in the

greater than any giant in Norway.
When the strange ship came up be-
side them, the giant asked Ciad who
he was and what right he had to sail
these waters.
Ciad said:
ashamed of.

“My name I'm not
I am Ciad, the son of the
Who are you,
and by what right do you question
me?"”

He said: “T am the Giant of the
Great Seas, and I allow no ship upon
these waters.”

]
under which I had to leave home, and |
must wander forever and ever over the |
seas and the oceans in this little ht)al.l‘.
unless I can tind for her the Bottle of |
loca. (loca yas a balm that could |
instantly cure all wounds, ard even |
restore life itself to the dead) that is!
owned hy the Queen of the Island of
the Riches of the World. When I find
that, my stepmother’'s spell will be lift-
ed off e, For three years now [ have
been wandering over the world seek-
ing for this Island, but cannot find it,
and can find no one who knows where
it is. 1 have already put Geasa* on the |

]

(*An obligation which a woman could !
pu’ wpon hetoes of ancient Irish hero |
vinos. This obligation they could never |
shirk, if they wanted to preserve their |
claim {0 being considered heroes.)

——
HE FOUND HIS 30 MEN LYING IN BLOOD.

| sathered around the ships to watch the

Said <‘ia;1: “If that is your law, 1
am sorry for you, for it’s goi
broken this day.” 2

The giant raised his spear, and Ciad,
without waiting, leaped aboard the
giant's ship with his spear in his hand,
and with his shield before him.

Ciad and the giant of the Gyeat Seas
fell to, and fought as two men never
fought before. Ther~ fight-« was so
loud and so fierce and so terrible, that
the seals came from the North Seas,
and the whales came from the ponds
of the ocean, and the little red fihes
came up from the sea-meadows, and

fight.
The giant was brave and a great
fighter, without doubt; his strength

Courageous spirit of Ciad was greater
than the giant's strength and skill
When the sun was two hours above
the eastern waters, they had begun the
fight, and when it was mgdown into
the western waters, the t was not
ended. But it was very nearly so, for
the giant was weakening, and soon he
Wwould have been beaten, but he gave
three calls, and a blue mist came down
from the skies and wrapped his ship
round. :

When the mist cleared away, the
giant and the ship were gone, and
Ciad was struggling in the water.

Ceud and Mith-Ceud took him
aboard, and found he was so badly
abused, and so weak from fighting
and loss of bloed, that there was noth-
ing for it but to return home; so home
they went,

At home Ciad lay in his bed for three
days, with his father’s doetors attend-
ing him.

At the end of that time he got up
and asked his father to give him thirty
men and®another ship, that he might
set out on his journey again.

His father tried to persuade him not
to go, but it was of no use. Ciad said
if he did not fulfill his Geasa, he could
never hold up his head with men
again.

Then he set out with two shins,
Ceud, Mith-Ceud and himself in one
ship, and his father's thirty men in the
other.

They sailed for three days and three
nights in the same direction in which
they had gone before, and on the
morning of the faurth day, he saw two
specks on the waters, far off. They
were coming. towards him. They got
larger every moment. ile saw they
were two ships. When they came
nearer, he saw the giant standing in
one, and a host of men in the other.

‘When they came quiie close, Ciad
hailed the giant of the Great Seas, and
asked him did he mean battle,

The giant replied: *“If you do not
mean battle, I do not.”

Where are you going, then?”
asked.

The Giant said: “I'm going in search
of the Riches of the World.”

"}i‘v’here is that to be found?” said
Ciad.

“It's on an island in the Far World,”
the Giant said, “and is owned by the
Queen of the Island of the Riches of
the World.”

“Then I'll go with you,"” Ciad said.

The Giant agreed to this, and all
sailed off.

They sailed away and away, far fur-
ther than I could tell you, and twice
as far as you could tell me. until at
length they reached the island.

The Giant said to Ciad: “Send vour
men on the island first and demand the
Riches of the World.”

Ciad agreed to this, and sent his men
on the island on a morning, but when
night fell they had not come back.

Next day Ciad himself landed and
went in search of them.

In the second valley, he found his
thirty men lying in blood.

He said: ‘““This is the Giant's doing.”

So he went back to his ship and told
his two brothers if they would engage
the Giant's men, he would engage the
Giant himself.

This was agreed to, and they attack-
ed the Giant and his men.

A fiercer or bloodier battle was never
fought on sea or land. The noise and
the din were so loud, and the battling
was so fierce, that the seals came down
from the North seas, the whales up
from the ponds of the ocean, and the
little fishes, too, from the sea meadows,
gathering around the ship to wateh the
fight. For the length of a day they
battled, and when the sun was one
hour above the western waters, Ceud,
Mith-Ceud and ‘he Giant's men were
all of them dead, but Ciad and the
Giant still battled.

When the hoop of the sun was on the
waters, the Giant, finding himself
weakening too fast, gave three calls.
Ciad saw the blue mist coming down,
he gave a bound into the air and drove
his spear to the Giant's heart, and
killed him.

Ciad
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THE BEARS AND THE DEER AND THE BIRDS ALL CAME TO
WATCH IT.

He:walked up to them and asked ! further tha
what was happening. |

They said Mountain of Fierceness |
was being married to the Queen of the |
Indies. He pushed his way to where
the priests were marrying them. !

Mountain of Fierceness asked the
stranger what he wanted.

Ciad said, “I have come to conquer
ou."” a
"‘Thsat. my good man, you can’'t do,”
said Mountain of Fierceness. “It's bet-
ter for you to return to your home, for

I'm getting married.” _

“I'll pever return until I've taken
your life, or made you grant me one
request,” said Ciad.

n I can tell vo
as far as you can hj{ly,w\f‘.”
miles high, and valleys 15 .
across plains where )
never been before, ang
woods that were so far
that the birds themse
reached them, untij at leng
last he reached the Welj ¢
End and there he f, nd S
before him, with the net o .
Ireland Druid. e
With three blows of the swora
Sword blew the we : ‘
End dry, and they 100
tom the nine grains of whe,
Spread the net in the E
“T'll not give you my life, and I'll not | and caught in it 100,00
grant you one request,” said Mountain | them one great wild
of Fierceness, “but I'll spit you on the | Blue Gold.
point of my spear, if you dom't leave | They gave him to eat
this and go whence you came.” of wheat, and then st
Then Ciad asked him to step out Yor | some prince before th
a fight. With him they t
“I don’t want to take your life or |and away, unti]

T Y D
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pige

the nine

any man’'s today,” said Mountain of | of the Singing Shore, . 3
Fierceness, “as I am to be married. | house where they foun > J
Yet no man can overcome me unless | Who was rejoiced to get her .

he has Buaidh from Soul of Steel, the | back again.

Prince of India.”
“And that I have,” said Ciad, throw-
ing the oak branch at his feet.
Mountain of Fierceness looked at
this, and then said: “Will you spare
my life?”

Then the four of
traveled away and
tains and valleys and
until they came
King of Persia,

he should find the bettle of Iocz and
the Riches of the World,

Feach-An-Chruic said:
what you came for and what you
fought for, I'm sorry for you. I had
the bottle of Toca and the Riches ‘of
the World only one night when Feach-
An-Chaille took them from me.”

“I do not believe it,” said Ciad.

But the Feach showed him the foot-
prints of the Feach-An-Choille, with
last night’s rains still lying in them.

“And where does Feach-An-Choille
live?” said Ciad.

“He lives a third of the world from
here,” said Feach-An-Chruic.

“And how may I get here?’ Ciad
asked,

“You're a brave man,” said Feach-
An-Chruie, “and I would like to see
you succeed.”

‘With the point of his spear he rang
three times on his shield, and a wolf-
dog came running up. “Foliow that
dog,” said Feach-An-Chruic, “and he
will iead you to Feach-An-Choille.”

Ciad set out after the dog and he
traveled away and away, far further
than I could tell you, and twice as far
as you could tell me, over hill, hight
and hollow, mountain, moor and scrug,
lone valley and green glen, for long
and for long, until at length and at

“If that is|

they saw a pigeon fly from the chim-
ney at every step they took.

Ciad thought this very strange, and
| that he would go in and find out what
| it meant. Inside, he saw a very beauti-
ful young lady, sitting by the fire. She
had a wand covered with scales in her
handas She was plucking the scales from
it, one by one, and flinging them into
the fire, and for every scale she flung
intp the fire a white pigeon got up and
flew from the chimney.

“The blessing of Crom on you,” said
Ciad. “I am Ciad, the son of the king
of Norway. I am travelin> in search
of the king of Persia to got from him
the bottle of Ioca and he Riches of
the World. I would like to know the
name of the beautiful damsel 1 am
addressing.”

She said, “I am Pearl Mouth, daugh-
ter of the king of Persia, and am living
here all alone, very far from my coun-
try and my people.”

“How is that?” said Ciad.

She said: “A year ago I married Blue
Gold, the son of the king of Africa, and
on my marriage day he was carried
away by force by Mountain of Fierce-
ness, son of the king of Greece, and
turned into a pigeon in the Eastern
Skies. I have sat here for a year send-
ing off these messengers to find him,

last he reached the land of Feach-An-
Choille. Traveling through it he came :
upon a hut, and saw Feach-An-Choille
himself standing outside. He was lean-
ing against the end of his hut, laugh-
ing, and every time he laughed oak
trees fell.

“Why do you laugh?”
when he reached him.
“#"“I'm laughing for the joy eof killing
you,” said Feach-An-Cheille.
“Wouldn't it be better
after?"” said Ciad.

Then he raised his spear, and he and
the Feach went at the fizht. The noise

said Ciad,

to laugh |

but not one of them has come back.”

“I am very sorry for _ you,” Ciad
said.

“And T am very sorry for vou,” said
Pear! Mouth.

“How is that?” said Ciad.

“Because my father, the king of Per-
sia,” she said, “cannot be conquered by
living man. so you can never force
from him the bottle of Ioca and the
Riches of the World.”

“Then I'll die in trying,” said Ciad.

“Isn’t it better to get them and live?”
Pear! Mouth said.

“But I cannot do that,” Ciad said.

and the din and the fierceness of the
fight was s=uch that the boars came
down <from the wood, and the deers

Then he went on the island and stood |
his two brothers up against a rock.
facing t“e east, with helmets on their |
heads : ' shields and spears in their
hands.

On the next morning he set out to
travel over the island, and at night he
came to a little hut where he found

one old hag.
He asked her if she had no company.
She said: “Yes, I have plenty of
that.”

"He asked to see her company.

She stru~k her staff on the hearth-
stone, and up come nine other hags as |
old and as ugly as herseif. She struck |
the staff again upon the hearthstone,
and then they were the nine most beau-
tiful damsels Ciad had ever seen.
The hag said: “If you stay with me
you can have your choice of these nine
beautiful damsels for your wife.”

But Ciad remembered Dark Eve of
France, and also remembered his Gea-
sa, and he said to the hag, he would
have none of them.

Then she struck her staff upon the
ground angrily, and they all disap-
peared.

He asked for supper and a bed for
the night. and the old hag gave him
the toes and the tongue of a rabbit for
supper. She gave him a heather bed
that scored and cut him, and an old
black cat for a bed-fellow.

In the morning he told the hag that
he was looking for the queen of this
island.
She said:
“If that is so,”
the bottle of Ioca and the
the World.”

“That,” she said, “I am glad
cannot have.” .

“Ii I cannot have it,” he said, “I will
take your staff and break your old
bones.”

* “It’s like a hero to do that,” she said,
scoffingly, “but even if you made meal
of my old bones, you would not be

“I am the queen.”
he said, “I demand
Riches of

you

nearer the bottle of Joca and the
Riches of the World.”
Ciad asked how that was,

“She said: *“Feach-An-Chruic (the
Terrible Man of the Hill) took away
the bottle of Ioca and the Riches of the
World from me 200 years ago.”

“I do not believe it,” said Ciad.

But she took him outside and showed
him the hoof tracks of the Feach's
horses, where last night's rains were
still lying in them.

“Where does Feach-An-Chruic live?”
Ciad asked.

“He lives a third part of the world
from here,” the Hag said.

“How may I get there?” Ciad said.
“As best you can,” said the Hag.
“By this and by that,” said Ciad,
seizing her staff, “I'll make meal of
your old bones if you don't direct me."”
She took him down to the shore, took
a black whistle from her pocket and
blew on it, when a little Red Fish ap-
peared on top of the water,

“There,” she said, “follow that figh, !
and it will lead you to Feach-An-Chru-
fe.”

Ciad si.pped into his ship, hoisted his
sails and went off after the little Red
Fish.

He went away for long, long days
and long, long nights, sailing one-third
of the whole world, until at length the
little fgsh ran inte a wood-hordéred
bay. Ciad anchored his ship here, and
went on shore.

He traveled over th2 mountains for
three days and three nights, and on the
fourth day he found Feach-An-Chruic
dividing beef among his men.

Ciad walked up to him and asked for
a bit of the beef.

“By the faith, no!” said Feach-An-
Chruir., “But now that you're here I'll
save my beef.”

“How is that?"” said (iad.

“Because T'll divide you among my
men,” said Feach-An-Chruic.

“You might not,” said Ciad.

So Ciad and the Feach fell to and
fought.

The Feach was a wild and terrible
fighter surely, but the courageovs
spigit of Ciad made him a better. The
noise and din and fierceness of the
fight was so great that the boars came
down from the woods and the deer
came up from the valleys, and the
birds from the woods of the world to
watch it; but before night fell Ciad put
the Feach down. Then he put his knee

and skill were wonderful; but the

came up from the valleys, and the |
birds from the -woods of the world |
loaded the treetops around te watch. If |
Feach-An-Charic. was a great fighter, |
Feaeh-An-Cheille was a far greater,
but as great as he was, Ciad's cour-
ageous spirit was still greater, and
when the sun was behind the trees in
the west, Ciad put the Feach down. i
“You're a brave man,"” said the Feach |
when he was down. “What can T do|
for you?” i
“You can give me the bottle of Ioca |
and the Riches of the World,” said !
Ciad.
“I cannot,” said the Feach. “I'm sor- |

iry. T had the bettle of Ioca and the|

Riches of the World only one night, |
|

“If you are a very great hero, there
is just a chance for you,” said Pearl

manded the RBot of 1
“On one condition,” said Ciad, “and Riches of the World to &
|that is that you tell me where Blue | Ciad to repay him for n
Gold, Prince of Africa, is, whom you| The King of Persia
!
|

carried off from his wife a year ago, | could ever take these
and how I may get him.” give them willingly to the bra
“Where he is and what he is, I can | pion, Ciad.” )
tell you,” said Mountain of Fierceness,| He and Swift Sword spent t
“and how you may get him, but I very | in the King of Persi t
much doubt if ever you can get him.
He is a wild pigeon in the Eastern |
Skies—nothing can catch him but the
magic net of the King of Ireland’s
Druid, and this net could only be pur-
chased by one-third of the riches of
the world; and nothing can disenchant
him but nine grains of wheat that lie | and he himself—for hi:
at the bottom of the Well of the |getting short—did no
World’s end, which can only be emp- | Went direct for home
tied by 3,000 men in 3,000 years.” | Ing of the day on w}
When Ciad heard this he bade him |2nd a day would } ex
good-bye. He sent Swift Sword to Ire- | Stood upon the spot on the
land te get the loan of the magic net | from which he had
of the king of Ireland’s Druid. on the ! he found Dark E

|

the morning set out fi

they came to the Plai

shook one drop from the 1 » of

on Swift Sword’s army, and a them

stood up alive and
Ciad then parted wis

who was £0ing on to conq

set

promise of paying him one-third of the He gave her the
Riches of the World, and told Swift ! her stepmother’'s s
taken off her. They went t

on which he had left his two
Ceud and Mith-Ceud: 3

them one drop from the I
and the two were again live
All of them set out and sa
father’'s castle—he and his t
ers and Dark Eye, with th
Toca and the Riches of the W

A messenger was t at
France to invite the k
his daughter's marriage, and 1
his sons and his great 1o
And another messenger t
King of Ireland’s Druid
and a third of the Riches of t
and invited the King of Ireland
his eourt to come to the 3
One hundred kings sat
wedding feast. The wed
ninety-nine days and
nights, and the last night was
than the first.

Ciad and Dark Eye lived a long
{and a happy one, and may you
| do the same.
Sword to meet him at the Well of the | —
World's End. g *Pronounced Boo-ay.
Away and away then he traveled, far of victory.

“BAIN,” NOT BANE.

Few pecple but what know
that the “Bain Wagon,” built at
Kenosha, is the best. Many peo-
[ ple know that other wagons have

Over Mountains and Valleys Until ;
They Came to Her Father's.

Meaning n«

Mouth.

Ciad asked her what that chance was, |
and she told him that if he would find !
Mountain of Fierceness, the son of the |
king of Greece, and conquer him and
bring back to her Blue Gold, she would
get for him from her father what he
wanted.

*vhen,” -he said, “I skall do that.”

“Not sos easily,” said Pearl Mouth,
“for no one in the world can overcome
Mountain of Fierceness unless he has
the Buaidh* of Soul of Steel, Prince of
India.

“Then,” said Ciad, “I will set off and
find that.”

Away he started and did not stop un
til he reached India. He demanded
Buaidh from Soul of Steel.

when the king of Persia took them |

from me. And now,” said the #’each, |

“you may as well return home, for you
can never get them from the king of
Persia.”

“Why ecannot 17" said Ciad.
“Because,” he said, ‘““‘the king of Per-
sia, when he got the Riches of the|
World, called together at once thé Sev-
en Wizards of the East, and had them
lay spells on him, so that no man could
ever concuer him.”

“I'm sorry for that,” ¢aid Ciad, “but
T'll not return home; I'll travel on to
meet my fate.”

Ciad traveled on for a long time. He
came to a plain that was covered with
dead men, and on one pf the dead men
he saw a gold boot and a silver boot.
He got hold of the gold boot and tried
to puil it off, and the man whom he
thought was dead struck him with the
other boot and tossed him.

“Who are you?” said Ciad.

“I am Swift Sword, son of the king
of Spain, cne blow of #vhose sword
has the power of 1,000 men for 1,000
years, and would blow the sky dry,”
he said. “This is my army that I
brought into the Eastern World, and
all of them are killed,”

“l am glad to find you,” said Ciad,
“for T am your cousin Ciad, the son of
the king of Norway. Come with me.”

Ciad and Swift Sword set out, and
traveled on and on until they came to
the iake of the g Shore, and tra-
veled by it until they reached a small

on his breast, and asked him where

FOR EVERY SCALE SHE FLUNG INTO THE FIRE A WHITE FPIGEON
GOT UP AND FLEW FROM THE CHIMNEY.

“That I will not give you,” said Soul
of Steel

Then Ciad said, “I will fight you for
it.”

“You will only throw away your
life,” said Soul of Steel, “for no man
can conquer me but one.”

“And who is that one?” said Ciad.

“The man who can kill the Giant of
the Great Seas,” said Soul of Steel.

“Then,” said Ciad, “I'm that man:"
and he told his story to Soul of Steel.

Soul of Steel said he was a great
hero, surely, and that he was glad to
give him the Buaidh. ¢

“Break a branch,” he said, “from
that oak tree that grows before my
castle, and it will give you Buaidh.”

Ciad went to the oak tree and broke
a branch, but when it fell to the .
ground it sprang up into a great tree, |
and, with every other branch he broke
the same thing happened.

The Soul of Steel came out and gave
him his cloak. He said, “Spread this
under the branch.”

He broke another branch, which fell
on the cloak, and he carried it off and
went in search of the Mountain of
Fierceness. |

He traveled away and away before |
him, far further than I can tell you,
and twice as far as you could tell me.
over night, hill and hollow, mountain,
moor and scrug, lone valléy and green

house. As they came up to the house

glen, until at last and at length, he
found iil:hAglw:;h Moun of Fierce- |
ness with men, gathered to-
kgeuxer on a hilltep. ! l

proven a Bane to them—in some
cases their downfall.

Speaking about CASE, that
is the name of

BEST——
THRESHING OUTFITS,

We have BAIN and CASE,
NOTE BARGAINS.

Wt. Price.
Bell City Tread Power, 3-horse | _ I
Belle City Thresher, 32-inch. f[(eeeseeese. 7,800  $450.00
N. & S. Thresher, 32-inch. .. ..co0nvnnnnnnnn.. 5,250 250.00
Big 4 Mower, 4 ft. 6 in. T GG A 800 50.00
Big 4 Combined, 4 ft. 6 in. and 5 ft........ .. 1,100 85.00
Cyclones, 4 ft. 6in. and 5 ft.......00.0...... 850 55.00

LEADING IMPLEMENT DEA LERS, UTAH AND IDAHO,

CO-OPERATIVE WRGON
& MACHINE COMPANY.

GEO. T. ODELL, Gen. Manager.
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A GOOD BREAKFAST

to most Americans includes a fins

cup of coffee. To a growing num-
ber of our people tea is as welc
in the morning as at night—es-

pecially the Ceylon (English break-
fast, brand. We are in posit

please all tastes, for the reason that
we have the best of both. Da
tasty and wholesome breakfast fo
of all kinds.

HENDERSON’S CASH GROCERY,

287-271 Main Street.

THE STATE BANK OF UTAH

CORNER MAIN AND SOUTH TEMPLE STREETS, SALT LAKE CITY

HEBER J. GRANT, President. HEBER M. WELLS, Cashier.
WILLIAM B..PRESTON, Vice President. | CHARLES S. BURTON, Asst. Cashies.

DIRECTORS:
Heber J. Grant,
Willlam B. Preston. {
Joseph F. Smith, ) |
Heber M. Wells, {

A W. Cgrison.

GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS.
Accounts Sclicitea. Special attention to country trade. Correspondence invited

In all that Pertains

Isaac Barton,
Charles 8. Burton,
Philo T. Farnsworth,
Byrun Groo.

to this Line

We will supply you and fit up
home or office with everythi
electric lighting, telephones, ele
bells, fans and alarms in a s
tific and expert manner, at fair
reasonable prices. Anything in ou
line that you wish done satisfactor
ily—telephone, send by mail or call
at 15 West First South Street.

SALT LAKE. ELECTRC SUPPLY (0.
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